What You’re Buying 


That you hit Mr Y 
with a crowbar in 


the freight elevator 
of The Z Building 


has become lost 
in niceties. Con- 


ference at bar pro- 
duces arm-waving. 
Each juror blanks. 


Advocate returns. 
His wink you relay 
to the wife, who 


flashes her okay 
to the mistress. 


